
THE LIMITS OF ENDURANCE. 
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whenever you thought you could benefit. | belt. We must swim through the cabin.” | 
You lied about me to Captain Do-wns and ' He drew her close to him and planted a 
cot him down on me. I'd have been the; kiss on her cold lips, which barely moved 
next captain in the employ; now I’m I in response. “It's the first one, Jessie— 
’fore-the-mast again. You found out I perhaps the last; there’s a shark outside.” 
was fond of Jessie and from that mo- ■ he raid, knowing, as men know in such 
ment there was a change in her. You told extremes, that the shark was ail that 
her that I was drunk at Key West YVhen nor.- could make it the last. "Ready, 
you knew it was swamp fever. In short, : now? One, two. three. He placed his 
after coming between me and all that knife between his teeth and they sank 
makes life valuable—after winning Jessie beneath the surface. 

2 way from me, by your lies, you’ve left With no obstructing furniture, and the 
her to die by inches, rather than risk diffused light from the compaction way to 
vour worthless life to save her. Pray, if guide him. he made the return in much 
you know how, that we get there in less time than it had taken to fisht n.s 
time.” i ’"ay into the hold. He reached the sur- 


(Copyright, 1896, The S. S. McClure Co.) he demanded, hoarsely. Is Jessie strapped to Ransom's broad back was face alongside the boat and gasped: 

-- drowned?” a sailor's sheath-knife, which Ackland’s, “Here, catch her.” . , 

"Looks like a down-east bottom,” "Hello, Mr. Ransom—you here?” said eyes rested upon. A murderous impulse, ■ Ack!c.nd sprang forward, seized the 

. „ _ ^ r the other "Let eo What's the-” born of hatred and fear pos«e-*ed him. girl by the arms and drew her in, where 

traid Captain Davis’ to his fast mate, as, ie ^ i f rm for the moment, and he reached for it: j she sank down between the thwarts-a 

he scanned the curious object on the ,, “ * ’ Vn * e . ' but the action disturbed the balance of oedraggled heap, safe, but In a dead 

loi e the mast here. Answer me. , the 1>oal ard he misse d_hi3 knuckles faint. 

\ she must be. She couldn g“et; pressing: into Ransom’s side. I “Now. then.” said the man in the 

“Take the stroke oar,” sa!ii Ransom bcr-t to the man in the water, with an 


weather bow through the glasses. "I 


s’pose she capsized in the squall this the ca jjj ri( and we couldn’t help , - —, .- — . „ 

_* „ .i her. She mut't ha’ been drowned at i rising with a stormy smile: “I'll need you appropriate oath: "you stay there. He 

noon - _once” a While longer, but you want watching.” rr.ised an car. 'You’ve had your dai, 

“Yes.” said the mate, “uuess -o. ,. A ^ fl vnl , , r . f . „, JtVinlIt finding out?i Ackland sullenly obeyed, and for two j Ned Ransom Choke me and abuse me 


... And you left without finding out? 
1_s Left her to drown or smother in that 


That’s copper-paint—not metal. _ _ _ 

4V ,„ T .,., o hi*, craft bot- cabin? Don’t you know your trade?”— 

the first time I vt --- b* , he shifted his lingers to the. throat of the 

tom up. They don’t get over so _ar, niatei s n a king him vigorously—"don’t you 


* role Shail 1 get the boat down and know that there s air enough jn that 

t rale, baa.ll i get me cabin to keep her alive lor hours? Oh, 

trv to lead her name: Cant ne iai but you d ; d know —y OU d i d know. Only 

under water.” you haven’t the nerve to risk your prec- 


,. tinr ions fife. ’ You’re the same cur today 

“No; it’ll be known in ,tme. it- , tj-.at you were at school—who’d throw a 


crew can’t be far off unless they re stone and run. You took my p.ace in that 
. , ,,, . , . ,• ... . be schooner. You w r cre in charge—and you 

drowned, fche s a big feli-m may ue , pulk ,, away anf] Irft that girl to die— 

a four-sticker. Keep away on. the t lje girl who threw me over for you. Oh, 
' i you hound. And she thought you were 

course. Mr. Raker. . a man.” 

The schoner Claremont, of Bath, P a >"i Hj s voice ended in broken accents of 

..he 


ed off and the object of discussion—a grief and rage. Releasing his hold, 
ea on ana me o j sank down on a chest and covered his 


hull, bottom ui.*, showing a glistening f a ,. e b | S hands, while convulsive 

keel about three fr-et above the means shudders ran through his great frame, 
keel about mre. sweU _ The mate, nearly black in the face from 

plane oi the heaving grouw .. ni s choking, stood up and drew away 

swung to a point on the quarter and f roin him. muttering, as soon as he could 
became dim and obscure in the increas-: |Peak:^“i;n^as much of a man as you 

“Think she may be alive yet, 


ing gloom of the evening. Naked and 


Itan- 


i* innkpd to the crew as they som.' asked old Bill from his bunk, 
desoiate it looked to me view , Kansoin ,j fted his head. “What cargo 

watched it recede—an ironical co.n d j d you j,ave, men?” he asked, address- 

mentarv on shipowners’ hopes and ing the awestruck and rather shame- 
mcnwiy on snipuwu- face d crew of the Walkure. 

plans; a dismal reminder ot U.*.u owi ••xone, sir, we were flyin’ light from 
piObable ending. ! Havana,” answered one, in the tone of 

"She's floatinii on the air in the hold, respeei for an officer, which Ransom, 
said one of them, an active young giant e\cn as a foremast hand, could so easily 

in a blue shirt, to h|® nKi .',' S ha^ ^aU "Ami when did you go over?” 
forecastle deck. When it has ,. A . noon sir> -- said atu)l her; "I was 

leaked through th<- seams, site n ue at the wheel , and she’d just stepped 
close to the bottom.” down. She'd been asking me what, you'd 

"In my pinion ’ said a grizzled old shipped in, but I couldn’t jeM her.’ 
tiie cat-head; 



“there’9 Ransom slowly raised himself to his 


far seated on l “ e . ‘i? ‘“Vm, ’ bui i‘,j of a feet, his face lighting with an expres- 
eo me thing wrong witn lht B.V. . . sion of hope. “At noon.” lie muttered; 

craft that’ll act like that. J nmK to, hcurs—therc’s a chance; there’s . a 

Ransom?” chance yet.” He bounded 

“Y'es Bili there if.” asid the other, forecastle door and ran aft, 
as he turned a pair of thoughtful brown the ' ^ he 

eye® on the questioner. YuU St ‘ e ,^ r * poop;' "will 'you ca’l ’the ca 
little dead-rise there—practically a ,^ Vhat for? .. 


n.wtoM siOfiEKimo »\ sixkixg ins knife 

SHARKS. 


INTO ONE OF THE 


ilat-bott«yui. Tliat means more '.‘atgo “There’s a girl in the cabin of that 


room for the same draught of water. sc hooner back yonder.” 
But if a craft like that gets over far “Great Scott! Is: that 
i.. i,,,„ <he’s aot ■ taliped a second time 


so?” Mr. Todd 


hours the strange voyage continued before ’fore the men. will you? Going to thrash 
the next word was spoken; then Ackland ; or kill ine, are you? Get down there.” 
panted out: “I’m spent.” The oar descended, and Ransom, to avoid 

"Pull in your oar and get your wind,” | the blow pushed himseir under the water, 
said Ransom, arising and Jerking his own Th oar struck the glistening side of the 
oar into the socket at the stern. With shark, who, turning half over shot past 
igh'ty strokes, which indicated no in- ' the place where, a second before, his 


jiUL l i ^ “ chi.'c apt tapped a second time at the captain’s ; r0 ads of fatigue, he forced, the boat on- prev had been. 

enotgri t-i cii i \ n r. "' o wimiow and agtiin Captain Davis ap- waid at nearly the former speed, while Under water. Ransom saw the shelving 


to go the res: of the way. eared, somewhat ruffled at being called 

The speaker, whose sun-burned iaoe tvi .|,. e on s u c i, a fine night, 
wore art expression of intelligence not -cantaln Davis,” said Ransom, excited- 


often found in the forecastle, began ■ ly. ^Captain Downjs^daughter Is i^ the 


the deck— caiun of the Walkure. Will you let us navy and handed it down 

pacing tb. ut.t. i i ti ke the boat back and try to get her , fc a d premised to kill. A< 

for he was on the ioakou. ms ni *» uut? There's time yet.” sailor with a sailor's w 


Ackland legned over his oar. quarter of the Walkure, and thinking 

“Got anv tobacco?” asked Ransom. auicklv. swam to it—for temporary 
“No.” i safety. Inserting his fingernails in the 

“Here.” He drew forth a plug of seams of the planking, he pulled hiinself 

to the man he j to the surface, close to the keel, and 
Ackland was a t took breath. The sluark had made a 
i■.i ... .. uul; . i n nine i <,<>-«>• n»u o. c warns, and like detour and was coming again, but from 

portions showing in a pleasing s.u.oa- -what's that you say?” answered the ; Hansom, imbued with the ethics of the I some error of judgment on his part, ap- 

t i • Jjij t tb lessening light of the ca ptain. “In that cabin? I thought she t'or -castle—where tobacco is common prop- preached from a point too far forward, 

. “ ‘i,v was drowned.” erty. He bitoff a piece and gave it back, and just as the wicked jaws were within 

i o nr led from aft. "So. sir.” shouted Ransom, “she was "How can we get her out.’’ he asked. two feet of Ransom's legs.the swelling 
boon e.gnt i •*- • f,,roen«tle below and was caught there; but there s “We?” said Ransom, slowly and scorn- side of the shark glanced on the curve of 

and springing fightlj »>t. m* 1 * 1 - j n the hold, captain, and .fi-ssie. can | fully. “We will pull the* boat to the the quarter, and he missed again. By 

to the 1'ore hatch, h- repeated u u:i tnv. swirn Anyhow, she could float on the wreck, and you will watch the boat while the time he had returned Ransom was on 

‘lairs." ^ 1 get her out. L know you too well to the keel. » 

know her. Ransom?" : expect you to help; also 1 know that in "Wen," said Ackland from the boat, 

of that craft five years, i yo-.-.r black heart you’ve enough feeling as. he lowered the oai: ”1 guess you’re 

i for her to induce you to stand by with as well off there as anywhere. That 

the present male of that this IkjI. Otherwise I wouldn’t trust craft won’t float more than half an hour. 

... ... - , .d the captain. | vou ” ! Stay there and think it over. Lifting the 

canvai-s idly llapj nig, and booms t’Jk- from the r e a r of the crowd of men "And I suppose, if you do get her out, the head of the girl, with a leering grin 

... . ~~ ■"* of; on his face, he added: "Take your last 

look at her. I’ll tell her all about you when 
she recovers.” Ransom, standing ankle 

_ „ - . deep on the keel, made no answer, and 

. woman in that cabin?” t . ,, I asked in a low voice. "Get to work, i; Ackland, laying the girl down, placed an 

At 1 o’clock Mr. Todd, the sec-ona “She’s there, captain, dead or^alive. | you have.” ^ t _ oar in the stern and gave a heave to 

again throw the boat's head around. But the 

i half , oarj we t from contact with the girl’s 
horizon clothing, s.ipped from the socket, and 

in f ni e us cowan t ao wunuJl .wm—ill'll • - i appealeu me mu iiiicu ui ua.,..»ht. not meeting with the expected resistance 

“Schoner, ahoy; will jou tui. s j n k ’fore we got to her. I’ve been "ift with youi oar,” said Ransom; fi e reeled, stumbled and fell overboard, 

aboard?” s’aid the voice. abused for not doing the impossible; just we’ve run the d^tance. As he rose to the surface he shrieked. 

The s“>und of the oa.a thumping be- t fi e .same. I’ll make one to go back, if Silently they waited—Ackland seated f or a d0 rsal fin was coming. "Jessie, 

. ‘ „ *,i.,, ,. , - was’heard, and a dark anv one goes." He gave Ransom a look on t fi e thwart. Ransom erect to full Jessie,” he screamed. “Ransom! Help 

i f il , i. n mu cif the gloom. of hatred. , stature, while the light brightened and mc! y ou - ve got a knife. Help Hel-'’ 

Captain Davis look a turn along the | broadened; then, when the horizon_to i a gt word was a gurgle. His head 





object loomed out of the gloom. 

“Who are you? shouUd the d ,, c p‘ before speaking again. I the southward was defined, a sail was s3n k, and within the concentric ripples 

“The crew cif the schooner o uik- ••Hansom.” he said as he faced lum. It seen—the Claremont, coming up with a above him arose a dark stain. Ransom, 
Ui » •• is a hard thing to tell you in .vour pres- | wind. Off to the westward, as the light j n sp it e d f his own position, was horror- 

—in <it wheel, the blue- ont frame of mind. I understand how you , increased. Ransom made out a dark struck, 

trie - ‘ ~ Ra __ om u tt.red feel. But the hull is low in the water . t p 0t about half a mile away. It was the ..j wouldn’t have hurt him now,” he 

shiried tail ■■ ca . - • >nrl Binklmr all the time. M hen we I keel of the Walkure. end on. said to himself, "now Jessie is safe. But 



like fins, circling around the boat. He 
repeated the call again and again and 
at last the girl heard. Raising her head. 

.- ----- . , , she saw Ransom, standing knee deep in 

barely showing the keet t j ie wa ter, making desperate lunges with 
. , ,, his knife at the sharks as they darted 

enough, in with _ your oar, pa st him, and shouting: 

~ ■ " you can. 


“What’s the trouble?” he as:<i d. i Give me one man and the boat, captain, merged hull, 

“Roat ” alongside, sir; Walkure’s and m get her.” T « j above water. 

1 ' c .... -viav bvlong to ihe "No. you could not; it is foll>. I have "Way eno_„... __ __ __ 

crew, they sa, .^ -uay ue*oi „ ^ authority to prevent these men from , shoUt ed Ransom, now in a frenzy of ex- -Scuu UD here, Jessie, if 

craft we pass J. _ taking to iheir boat again, but 1 cannot i citcm .. n t. He sprang to the stern with Q„ lc k.” he called. 

“Come aboard," c; 1 - .1 Captain i - 1 • normli you. or any membi r of my crew oar and guided the boat up to the , g ke was a sailor’s child, 

oi« the boat bumped against the s.-. . seel. Go forward, men (quarter of the wreck. Close to the ruu- 

tviti Rohonner Eight men clambered -Take your wheel. Ransom,’ said Mr. ( dcr showed a dorsal fin. , 

of tile scnoouei. i b printer, : Todd “There’s a shark.” exclaimtd Ackland. 

over the rail— one jA .n • j ,.-. y h eaven. I won’t." shouted Ran- -Don’t be alarmed,” said Ransom, kick- 

which he made fast to a “ arl<1 b ,.f 0 re any one knew what he ln _ off h ts boots: “he won't climb in 

mustered aft near the poop, wheie (,ap-; c , aK ahrtUt tf> do - - - -- "*— 


t, i- a ii >-• to do. he had sprung to T he ; y 0 Q* r(1 t 3 keep this boat close to th** 

_ ... i r. tha en'mnnpr’tj _„ ,1 l,n o 1 f t one} 


He "whirled his oar aloft and 


_ V__ and could 

scull a boat, but, with hardly strength 
to lift an oar, made slow progress: and 
had not Ransom succeeded in sinking 
his knife into one of the sharks, and 
gaining time for the others tearing their 
wounded companion to pieces, she would 
have been too late. He was waist deep 


tain Davis met them. It Quarter. .... .- - . __ 

•t <5 ihe cantafii i>n deck?” asked a one* boat, hanging to the davits. Raising! broiIR fiv H down over the dorsal fin, v.nicii i %vben ] ie ra ught the gunwale and tumbled 
is me CO., - t ,v,« v,■ - . 1 ... K,M,i,-ht the he- 1 of or heavy , .hnwini? an instant later aO mt0 , h( , boat “ Then he sa nk down, near¬ 


knife firmly 


of his shoulders, and speaking in a ,, iri - (0a .. Ji he cas t off 
rrjsleal accent of voice, which, tnoug t Walkure’s boat, and d 
‘.i-L-ant on the whole, had a flippant-. s t,. 1v -ed off and was a 
ring'to it It was the voice that had. before the astounded ca 

nn^ tu ^ . th^ situation. 


ut IiIaIv/tT I ly as helpless as the &r\ in the stern 

his cap flown, , lmH axsrnnned nir>iin. and 


- . . - i sheets, who had swooned again, 

the blue depths trem bled like a child, for his wonderful 


dropping into it, * t £ en drawiR g in a deep breath, _ dived j Rt ^.p ‘and* sH-ength* had deserted him. 

a dozvn feet a^a> ; overboard. Ackland sal on the thwart, , j. was tirst to recover; stepping to 

captain had grasped I j )a j e with alternating and conflicting i 8 tern, he lifted the unconscious girl 

, , - th- -1 mation. „.. . hopes—the hope that Ransom 1 -n his arms, holding her so tlfat the 

hailed. “Ransom, come back here. This * 8 appear with Jessie, and tne nope that 

“I am the captain. i mutino-us. Mr. Todd, examine our boat j th shark . which had darted farther 

‘•Our schooner turned turtle yesterday a „, j ^ W hat he’s done “ ** 


It. Com 


The skipper drowned buck—ilo you hear?” spluttered the cap- I ^.gg^nbw returning in curving zig-zags 


t the instant of the splash, and 


noon, captain, 
before our ey 
to him. His 


JVPC . I,,,., we couldn’t get tain. Ransom, master ot me situation, j wou j d ab i e to dispose of Ransom. Eut 
Uoucrhtpr Mi« Downs a swered quietly: . . ' his desire for justification did not im- 

s di-Jgnt - * , -t il come back If I succeed, captain, j him t 0 emulate this fear. 

_______ • ar.-i you wait for me.” Dropping an oar R a ,isom. in a few downward strokes, 

over the stern, iie sculled tiie boat along- reac hed the submerged taff-rail, under 
: side and called: | which he darted two strokes more 

! “Where’s that cowardly hound who | iroug ht him to the companionway in the 
! thinks he’s a man? Jump in here and I th@ ort cornP1 - 0 f the cabin. Into it and 
j prove your manhood. Tom Ackiand 1 i upW ard ho swam, until his head struck toe 



j “Come closer.'* snarled Ackland, spring- 
i ing on the rail. Ransom sheered the boat 
j in. and lie leaped lightly into her. 

I “Jump in, the rest of you, and bring 
j that man back.’’ shouted the captain, and 
some of the men followed Ackland to the 
rail, but no farther, ton- Ransom held liis 
I oar—longer than the jump would be— 
! poised aloft, and they knew his strength. 

“That was a brave jump,” he sneered 
I to A -kland: “and he didn't even wet his 


cabin floor, without his feeling but the 
pres-ure ot water in his nostrils. Forward 
he went in the inky darkness, meeting 
tools and chairs, which he pushed aside, 
and finding by touch, the forward bulk¬ 
head of the cabin. Above him now, no 
knew, was the hatch leading into the 
hold. His head seemed ready to uurst. 
and his lungs ached with throbbing pain 
as be reached up for the hatch, which 
i he had reasoned should be oP er - He 
felt a smooth surface—the cabin t^-ble. 


fe ’ He pushed the boat away w-ith the j j a jn R } Pd legs upward, in the hatch, it 
ear. . j resisted his efforts to dislodge it. Fulling 


I -Captain Davis.” he called, “will you ; around it, he found that one 

give me the course through the first j dce saK!re d down with his weight, and 
watc-h?” „ ! fie forced his body between if and the 

1 “Yes, vou suicidal fool; due south. | floor The pain j n his lungs was mde- 

The captain had just learned of the, scri b a t>i c agony, but lie dared not expel 

damage to ids boat, "and unable to i>-.:r- lbe a j r to replace it with wpter—which 
s-ie Hansom, was disposed to make the wou i d kill him. He felt the edge of the 

be..:r of it. “Ill come back and pick you j hatch on the back of his neck-the space 

up wheti the wind comes. Ransom,” he was too sma ll to admit his body. Then 
added; “but 1 shall punish you for this”’ ’ ... —^ 


epon’l Mister Me. Tom Acklaml. I’m 
•Fore tlie Must Here. Answer. 


“Thank you. captain, i’ll make for the 
Pole star and allow that the wreck is 
about ?0 miles back. Any one else want 
to come and help?” 

answer, and Ransom. 


There was no 

turning to his motionless companion, 
commanded contemptuously: "Get out 
an oaa- there, and go to work.” The other 
obeyed. Ransom ranged the bright star 
Sirius over to the boat’s quarter so that 
the Pole star hung over the bow. and 


he drew up his knees, and in his ex¬ 
tremity of physical and mental torture 
—his thoughts, of Jessie, dying this death 
—put forth his strength. r I he legs Of the 
table creaked, crashed loose with a noise 
that seemed deafening, and the obstruc¬ 
tion sank down Catching the edge of the 


hatch ‘.‘above him, . be pulled t hh^body flower8 


warmth of the rising sun would reach 
her face, and looked, hungrily, anxious¬ 
ly, and in vain for the pretty features 
He. had known. Seventeen hours of 
mortal terror, face to face with death, 
in solitude, darkness and cold, had left 
an impress of agony and horror on the 
face of Jessie Dawns that would take 
years of tranquil happiness to eradicate. 
But when she opened her eyes, and 
smiled, and pronounced his name, he 
knew that reason at least was left her. 

And he was weak enough and strong 
enough, mean enough, cowardly enough 
and brave enough to take advantage 
of her helplessness and kiss her again 
—not once, but a dozen times. 

•'The Claremont is coming. Jessie.” he 
said, as he pointed to the schooner, now 
but a couple of miles away and show¬ 
ing a clean-cut bone-in-lier-teeth as she 
heeled over the morning breeze which 
was already crisping the set around them 
into a darker blue. “And breakfast will 
be ready by the time she gets up to us. ’ 
he added; an unromantic, but natural 
speech. , 

“Ransom,” said Captain Davis, as he 
gave him his pay at the end of the 
voyage, “perhaps you don’t know that 
Captain Downs owned a controlling in¬ 
terest in every vessel in that employ. 1 
suppose you’ll stay ashore now and run 
things. In that case, and in view of 
th" fact”—a t"-inkle came to his eye— 
“that I didn’t put you in irons for your 
mutinous insurbordination, I expect 
that you’ll present ine with a new yawi- 
boat. * You've smashed my boat's back¬ 
bone with your big feet.” 

“Certainly, captain.” said Ransom, 
but you can’t have the Walkure’s boat. 
Jessie wants that in the front yard to 


through and shot upward, 
few feet to the surface, but to this man . 
it was a snan of miles, and years of 
time, before he reached it. 5. nd . fe K®‘I 


silently the two men pulled away. Ran-j on h s face, and knew that he cm.Id 
som. the stronger, at the stroke oar,_ahd ] breathe. 


was below at the time, and we never! ^! k i and behind hint. The latter' might! " Ke emptied his lungs with a great 
gaw her again. I ant the mate. This hi iV e been unable if called upon, to ex -1 Q f relief, and drew ir. a reath, 

i* the second mate and these are the j plain his motives in joining in this ex- w hich. though foul with the scent of the 

„ —ii ! pedition. Smarting with humiliation, he' bii K c-s contained blessed, -ife-giving 

have rwsued vour vessel at ! '-cd but blindly thought of revenge or j OX ygen. Clinging to a stanchion. he 

N\ e mud hav 1 a- d 1 fi -• • • justification, and on th- reckless im-mlse i breathed, in and out of his tortured 

sundown. So tnat was tne \% aiKure. l lbe moment, and posessing enough of i i un> rs the welriome air, until his blood, 
k’tew Copta-in Downs and his family. It acquired courage of a seaman to 1 t>at‘had nearly ceased moving, and h.s 

v. i'l be sad news’ for his wife. . The make light of the danger in an open boat heart that had nearly ceased beating, re- 



j*' 


NYe had the b-at over to paint, or we rior. deserted his dtity. and was ready; him: "Help—help me. Who is it.” 1 

couldn't have got away ourselves.” | to attempt a feat that would appall the i w - a s worth that dive to Ransom—to 

,,,t,.ii vou reel ves snug as voti I heart of any reriectite man, and not onlj boor it. , 

W ell. m**e youneix e* snug as >oa that ^ tQ drag forc e into donger “it’s me. Jessie; it’s Ransom M here 

can lorn ard. Mr. i odd, rouse up the ayv > peehaps death, this man whom he, are you? Can you come to me? .Nc_. 

cook to give these men a bite or two.; hod insulted, and whom he held neg.- Xed: help me. Save me. Yes. Ml come. 

Make the boat fast astern, and we’ll j lively responsible for the peril of Jessie ! Where are you?” He reached o-ut in the 

lift it up in the morning. There won't Downs. i direction of her voice and felt her hiiir— 

K „ nv , v j nd tonight” • “Lay book on that oar. there," he or- j wet and draggled. She was c-ing-nu to 

be any wmo tonigni. dered. “I ll do the steering.” the next stanchion, and he drew her in to 

Tne captain stepped dowm; the res- .. What ^ you g&ing l0 dor> asked j 

cued men disappeared in the direction tj )e other, as he panted at the oar. "Ot. Ned: take me out. I’ve been here 

of the forecastle, and Mr. Todd carried "Thrash you within an inch of your ■ so long—so long. And it is dark, and so 

the boat's painter aft, and the man at life, if I save her; kill you if I don’t.” cold.” she moaned as she clung to turn, 

o -vheel ennke to him -Ackland felt that this sp?ech delivered "yen. Jessie. L will. Don t talk now. 

Kc. Rata" “wl ’1 vo -1 a «k ln a CCal duiet tone of concentrated and; Lfi me get my breath” 

Mr. Todd, ne sa. . wni a. k s U |^j re&s ^,j rage, was not an idle one. His' she was silent, and after a -C.t.e. 


he 


Johnson to take the wheel a moment, he^rt beat painfully against his ribs as j placed her hands on the stanchion and 
That wus my last ship. I'd like to talk he pulled at the oar, but he did not said gently: "hold yourself, Jessie; ^ I 

Rai “You’v< must kick the table away from toe 


me, Ned. Don’t,” she 


“Johnson " bawled the officer; "lay about had your day. Tom Ackland. Rye hatch.” 

r»t; C ve .hn wheel” stooi by you a11 your life—too long, by “Don’t leav 

aft triiete .he wfiv.e . ■ far. 1 fought your battles at school, be- screamed. 

Johnson. WuO had steered the last cause I iiked your smooth voted and good I “Just a minute, Jessie.” He sank 

trick, came aft grumbling to himself, looks. And you sneaked on me 'then. But down, found the hatch clear and returned 

and the ocher, giving him the course, I kept it up. I. made you a sailor and j to her. With h’.s arm around her he sup- 

sped forward end burst into the fore- :p- J ght you your work. 1 got you your ; ported the benuihbed and exhausted girl 

rositlp where the new-comers had ^v*t- fir3t in the cabin and posted you 

cg**ie wnere tne new-comers had svt-, jn naviRati6n . j SU pp 0se id like a fool, that 

tied themselves on boxes and chesle. i j- d W on your friendship, or at least, your 
Seizing the young mate by tne co’-lar. | good will. But you've cut my throat 


ntil he thought himself recovered suf¬ 
ficiently to m.ike the return. Then he said 
to her: "When I count three, take a 
good, long breath and catch hold of my 
















